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PREFATORY    NOTE 


IT  will  not,  I  hope,  be  unbecoming  to  say, 
here,  that  the  great  favor  with  which  these 
pictures  have  been  received,  in  this  country 
and  in  England,  has,  naturally,  given  me  much 
pleasure ;  and  this  pleasure  is  all  the  greater 
from  the  abundant  evidence  I  have  had  that 
the  doings  of  Willie  and  his  Papa,  and  Teddy, 
and  Johnny  Hay,  and  that  Pauncefote  Boy,  and 
their  other  friends  and  familiars  have  amused 
Republicans  and  Democrats  alike,  and  (what  is 
perhaps,  stranger,  in  the  case  of  political  car- 
toons) their  womenfolks  and  children,  too. 

To  Mr.  Hearst,  whose  papers,  the  New 
Tork  Evening  Journal,  the  Chicago  Americany 
and  the  San  Francisco  Examiner,  have  given  my 
pictures  their  wide  circulation,  to  my  fellow- 
workers  for  their  friendly  encouragement,  and 
to  the  writers  of  the  many  pleasant  letters  I 
have  received  about  these  drawings,  I  wish  to 
express  my  thanks  and  gratitude. 

Frederick   Burr  Opper. 


"  Whose  'ittle  boy  is  oo?" 

"  I'S   OOR    'iTTLE   BOY!" 


"If  Willie  is  a  good  boy,  and  minds  Papa  and  Nursie,  they  will  try  to  let  hi] 

KEEP  THE   PRETTY   HOUSE    UNTIL   HE   IS   EIGHT   YEARS   OLD." 


"  See  what  a  lot  of  money  Papa  is  going  to  put  in  Willie's  bank,  if  Willie  is  good 
and  obedient." 


"What  have  you  got  those  funny  clothes  on  for,  Papa?" 

"  I'm    getting    ready    to   pose   as   the  Workingman's  Friend   during   the   campaign, 
Willie." 


Efl*ro/>/>! 


"Papa,  are  these  stories  true  that  Nursie  is  telling  me?" 

"  Never   mind   whether  they're  true  or  not,  Willie;    you  just  keep  on  believing 
them!" 


^fb\\v^ 


"Yes,  Willie,  he  is  for  you.     Nfrsie  and  T  have  trained  him." 


'  Yes,  Willie,  here  is  a  kice  little  boy  nursie  and  i  have  found  to  play  with  yott. 
Treat  him  kindly,  as  he  is  very  timtd  and  retiring." 


"Don't  be  afraid,  "Willie.     Papa  can  hold  you  and  Teddy  up;  Papa  is  very  strong. 


"  What's  the  matter,  Willie?" 

"  Boo-hoo!    Teddy  and  I  are  playing  Parade,  and  he  wants  to  be  at  the  head,  and 

HAKE   ME   CARRY   THE   WATER   PAIL." 


"Now,  Willie,  you  and  Teddy  can  have  a  nice  game  of   peek-a-koo.     Papa  likes  to 

SEE   LITTLE   1JOYS   ENJOY   THEMSELVES." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  you  and  Teddy  must  go  to  Nursie  and  get  your  bath.     Nursie  knows 
all  about  using  soap." 


"What's  wrong,  Willie?"  j 

"Teddy's  making  me  play  'San  Juan  Hill'  with  him,  and  I'm  the  Hill. 


*<<*)«* 


"  What  ails  you,  Willie?" 

"  Look  at  that  campaign  banner  that  Teddy  has  painted!" 


-<Cty<£ 


"  Don't  be  frightened,  Willie.     Papa  will  look  out  for  you  and  Teddy.     See  what 
a  big  life  preserver  papa's  got." 


"What  are  you  crying  about  now,  Willie?" 

"  Little  Johnny  Hay  and  i  are  playing  imperialism,  and  Billy  Bryan,  next  door, 
is  squirting  water  on  us." 


*<°v& 


"That's  eight,  Willie;   you  and  Teddy  must  always  keep  step  to  Papa's  fiddle! 


y» 


"<°H!» 


"  Don't  make  any  noise,  Willie.     Poor  Teddy  is  very  ill.     He  is  suffering  from 
the  disease  known  as  '  limber  jaw,'  caused  by  talking  too  much." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  Nursie  has  had  to  sit  on  Teddy.     He  has  been  making  altogether 
too  much  noise  lately." 


-goffer 


"Papa,  Papa,  make  Teddy  stop!    He's   playing  I'm   a  Spaniard,  and  he's  shooting 
me  in  the  hack  with  his  popgun." 


"  Why,  Willie,  what  are  you  doing?" 

"I'm  playing  I'm  a  Tax  Collector,  and  Teddy  is  dodging  me." 


"Yes,  Willie,  this  is  a  rubber  toy  to  amuse  you   and  Teddy.     It   represents  the 
Working  Classes.     See  how  Papa  pulls  its  leg." 


"Well,  well,  Willie;  what  is  it  this  time?" 

"  We're  playing  ^Republican  Minstrels,  and  Teddy  wants  to  be  the  two  End  Men 
and  the  Middleman,  too!" 


"  What's  distressing  you  now,  Willie?" 

"  That  Pauncefote  boy  has  buncoed  me  out  of  a  big  piece  of  my  cake,  and  now  he's 
laughing  at  me." 


"Yes,  Willie,  it's  good  exercise  for  you  and  Teddy  to  pull  Papa  in  your  little 
wagon;  and  papa  enjoys  it,  too." 


"Yes,  Willie,  the  Elephant  is  perfectly  tame.     Nursie  and  I  have  got  him  com- 
pletely SUBJUGATED." 


"Yes,  Willie,  Papa  was  out  walking,  and  that  coabse,  rude  Billy  Bryan  threw 
rocks  at  Em.     He  hurt  poor  Papa  awfully." 


"Yes,  Willie,  Nursie  has  to  suppress  Teddy  when  his  rich  uncle  is  visiting  us. 
He  says  too  many  foolish  things." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  you   and   Teddy   needn't  worry.     Nursie  will  p.e  tack  soon.     She  is 
only  going  out  to  do  some  shopping.      papa  has  given  her  a  little  pin  money." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  that  was   only  one  of  the  common   people  we  pan  over  back  thkee 
He  doesn't  count." 


"  See,  Nursie,  what  a  good  joke  Willie  has  just  written  about  me.    I  declare,  that 

BOY   IS   A   HUMORIST.      He's   ALMOST   AS   FUNNY   AS   TEDDY." 


"Yes,  Willie,  we'll  have  a  rehearsal  op  Imperialism  for  tour  children's  masquer- 
ade party.  You'll  be  His  Majesty,  Nursie  will  be  the  Queen  Regent,  Teddy  will  be 
the  Master  of  the  Horse,  Johnny  Hay  will  be  the  Chief  Flunkey-in-Waiting,  littlk 
Chauncey  will  be  the  Court  Jester,  and  I'll  be  the  Executioner." 


H^°ffe 


"NURSIE,    NURSIE,    COME    HERE,    QUICK.!        POOR    PAPA    IS    HAVING    A    TERRIBLE    NIGHTMARE. 
HE'S   DREAMING   THAT   BRYAN   IS   ELECTED." 


"Nursie,  what's  the  matter  with  Papa?" 

«  He  is  apoplectic,  Willie,  on  account  of  high  living,  and  I've  got  to  bleed  him. 


"For  goodness  sake,  Willie,  what  are  you  yelling  about  now?" 
"  We're  playing  Republican  Politics,  and  Teddy  is  showing  me  what  he  did  to  thb 
canal  thieves." 


"  Yes,   Willie,   throwing    at   these   little   figures    is   Papa's   favorite   amusement. 
Watch  Papa  soak  'em." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  it's   a    portrait   of   Papa,  as  Papa  will  appear  before  long,  if  the 
election  goes  the  way  papa  hopes." 


-^O^e£ 


"Yes,  Willie,  Papa's   saddle  horse  is  very   cantankerous   lately.     I'm  afraid  he 
won't  let  Papa  ride  him  much  longer." 


^0\\v£f 


'  Yes,  Willie,  Nursie  is  the  greatest  burlesque  stump  speaker  in  the  country.   She 
is  going  to  challenge  all  comers  to  a  joint  debate." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  this  is  the  way  the  Romahs  treated  the  common  people.     Papa  is  going 
to  introduce  the  system  into  this  country,  if  the  election  goes  the  way  papa  wants  it  to." 


"Yes,  "Willie,  Nursie  and   I   are   filling   tip  a   Full   Dinner   Pail,  for  campaign 

PURPOSES,    TO   CATCH   THE   WORKTNG5IAN.      We   THINK   HE   IS    EASY." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  we  will  have  a  little  drill  in  militarism.  Papa  is  going  to  have 
a  large  standing  army,  if  the  election  goes  as  papa  hopes.  papa  needs  it  in  his  busi- 
NESS.     'TEN-SHUN!" 


"Run  fob  the  doctor,  Willie!  Nursie  has  been  seized  by  that  terrible  disease 
called  '  Limber  jaw,'  that  Teddy  suffers  from.  It  makes  people  have  an  uncontrolla- 
ble DESIRE  TO  SAY   FOOLISH   THINGS." 


'  Yes,  Willie,  this   is  Papa's   exercising   machine.     Papa  can  twist  it  to  beat   the 
unb." 


-£offe 


"Be  as  quiet  as  possible,  Willie,  poor  Teddy  is  in  great  trouble.     He's  trying  to 
think  of  some  way  of  harmonizing  his  different  financial  opinions," 


jfAVZ 


"What  have  you  got  on  those  spectacles  and  false  whiskers  for,  Papa?" 
"Papa  has  got  to  disguise  himself  as  a  harmless  old  gentleman,  Willie,  to  pool 
the  Common  People  during  the  campaign.     They  call  Papa  '  Honest  Old  Si  '  down  town." 


"Goodness  me,  Willie,  what  ails  you  this  time?" 

*'  We're   playing  Republican  Campaign  Trip,  and  Teddy's  making  all  the  speeches 
from  the  rear  platform,  and  he  says  i'm  merely  a  brakeman." 


"  I  declare,  Willie,  I  shall  die  laughing-  at  the  funny  jokes  that  boy  Chauncey 
gets  off.     Here's  a  penny  for  you,  Chauncey!" 


"What  on  earth  are  you  doing  in  there,  Willie?" 

"Teddy  put  me  in.     He  rays  it's  the  best  place  for  he  during  the  campaign." 


"What  is  the  cause  of  this  uproar,  Willie?" 

"  Teddy   is   showing   how   he   will   preside   over   the   Senate   if  he  gets  in.     I'm 
the  Senate!" 


"Yes,  Willie,  Nursie's  parrot  is  a  woxdebful  bird.     He  talks  just  like  Nursie." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  poor  Teddy  is  having  trouble  with  his  voice,  and  we  fear  he  won't 

BE   ABLE   TO   TALK   AS   MUCH   AS   USUAL   FOR   A   WHILE.      XuRSIE   FEELS   VERY    BADLY   ABOUT   IT." 


"Yes,  "Willie,  these  little  boys  are  going  to  march  for  you.     They  haven't  got  a 

THING   BUT   MONEY.       THREE   CHEERS   FOR    'em!      HlP — HIP — HOORAY!" 


"Papa,  Papa,  Teddy's  got  some  kind  of  a  fit.     He  thinks  he  is  being  attacked  by 
bloodthirsty  mobs." 


"  Crying  again,  Willie?    What  is  it  now?" 

"Teddy  isn't  satisfied  with  riding  his  horse;  he  wants  to  ride  the  Elephant,  too." 
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"Why,  Willie,  you  seem  angry.     What  is  irritating  you?" 
"Teddy  is  getting  up  a  'Hall  of  Fame,'  and  I  ain't  jx  it." 


"Yes,  Willie,  this   is   the   new  suit  Papa  expects   to  weak.     There  won't   be  any 
Uncle  Sam  but  Papa,  when  Papa  has  grabbed  the  whole  country." 


"  Another  crying  spell,  Willie?    What  is  the  latest  trouble?" 
"  Look  at  that  chair  Teddy  has  made!    He  says  it's  the  correct  model  for  a  Pres- 
idential Chair!" 
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"  What  the  Dickens  are  you  howling  about  now,  Willie?" 

"  Teddy  paid  those  two  boys  five  cents  apiece  to  mob   him,  so  he  could   show  how 
brave  he  is.     i  want  to  be  mobbed,  too!" 


"What's  going  on  here,  Willie?    Teddy  seems  to  be  mad  about  something." 
"Well,  he  needn't  think  I'm  going  to  let  him  do  ALL  the  blowing!" 


"Yes,  Willie,  we  are  going  to  rehearse  our  Republican  Campaign  Play.  Nursie 
will  be  the  good  fairy  with  the  magic  wand,  i'll  be  the  nlce  old  gentleman  who 
gives  away  Full  Dinner  Pails,  Teddy  will  be  the  Fearless  Knight,  and — let's  see, 
Willie,  you  can  be  one  of  the  trees  in  the  background." 


"  "What  is  Teddy  doing  to  you  now,  Willie?" 

"  We're  playing  Republican  Employer  and  Employe.     I'm  the  Employe." 


"I   don't   know  what  we   shall   do,  Willie,  ip  Nuesie  keeps  on  growing.     She  is 

GETTING   TO   BE   THE   WHOLE   THING." 


"Now,  Willie,  we  will  practice  our  Republican  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  Show.  I'll  be 
the  Overseer,  Nursie  will  be  Little  Eva,  Teddy  will  be  Topsy,  and  you'll  be  Uncle 
Tom." 


"What  is  distressing  you  now,  Willie?" 

"Teddy  is  giving  a  play.     He's  the  star  and  the  whole  company,  and  he's  making 
me  be  the  bill-board." 


"What's  the  matter,  Willie?    You  seem  to  be  slightly  perturbed." 
"I'm  afraid  of  those  boys  Teddy  is  playing  with.     He  says  he'll  have  them  shoot 
me  in  the  back  if  i  don't  keep  quiet." 


"Yes,  Willie,  we  must  hurry  up  and  dig  this  cyclone  cellar;  theke's  a  big  storm 

COMING." 


-<ofe 


"Yes,  Willie,  you  and  Teddy  must  sit  still  and  listen  to  Nursie's  Fairy  Story. 
Nursie  is  great  on  Fairy  Stories." 


"  Now,  Willie,  we  will  give  our  great  Republican  imitation  of  a  Circus  Side  Show. 
I'll  be  the  Fat  Gentleman,  Nuksie  will  be  the  Ticket  Taker,  Teddy  will  be  the  Wild 
Man  of  Borneo,  little  Nathan  Scott  will  be  the  Living  Bad  Break,  and — er — Willie, 
you  can  be  the  urbane  attendant  who  sweeps  out  the  sawdust." 


><o|>f>5& 


"  Yes,  Willie,  here  comes  Johnny  Hay  and  that  Pauncefote  boy,  with  their  treaty. 
We  will  now  sing  'Rule  Britannia.'  Teddy,  you  run  out  and  play  with  your  horsie 
in  the  yard.     you  don't  understand  english  court  ceremonials." 


"What's  that  mournful,  wailing  noise  out  in  the  yard,  Willie?" 
"  It's  Johnny  Hay  and  that  Pauncefote   boy.     They're  afraid  their  treaty   isn't 
going  through." 


PAPA — "What's  the  matter,  Willie?" 

WILLIE— "  Come,  quick;  Johnny  Hay's  in  trouble." 


"Yes,  Willie,  this  is  the  Official  Order  of  Precedence  during  the  next  four 
tears.  Johnny  Hay  and  that  Pauncefote  boy  have  approved  it,  and  thei'  know  all 
about  Court  Etiquette." 


"What  are  you  and  Teddy  laughing  about,  Willie?" 

"Johnny  Hay  found  a  nickel,  and  he  doesn't  know  what  it  is.     He  only  under- 
stands   POUNDS,    SHILLINGS,   AND    PENCE.      He    SAYS    HE  WANTS  TO  BE  SENT    BACK  TO  DEAR    OLD 

London." 


"  Willie,  you  and  Teddy  will  have  to  stop  associating  with  Johnny  Hay  and  that 
Pauncefote  boy  until  after  election.  They  are  altogether  too  English.  Here's 
another  crowned  head  for  you  to  play  with." 


"What's  going  on  here,  "Willie?" 

"Johnny  Hay  expects  to  go  back  to  dear  old  London  soon,  and  he's  packing  his 
things.     That  Pauncefote  boy  is  helping  him." 


"You'll  have  to  keep  quiet,  Teddy,  ok  leave  the  eoom.     Willie  has  the  ploor  at 

PRESENT." 


"What's  the  trouble  at  the  present  moment,  Willie?" 

"Tedd"?  is  tpttnq  on  my  shoes.     He   says   they'll   fit   him    like   the   paper  on  the 
vall!" 


"Yes,  Willie,  we  will  seat  Teddy  at  a  side  table  until  further  notice.  He  has 
had  an  idea  that  he  is  the  whole  thing,  and  now  that  the  campaign  is  over,  it  is 
time  to  put  him  in  his  proper  place." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  it  is  rumored  that  the  Prince  of  Wales  is  coming  over  here  next 
year,  and  we  must  take  some  lessons  in  court  manners  from  johnny  hay.  this  won't 
interest  you,  Teddy;  you  haven't  got  any  manners,  anyway." 


"What's  Johnny  Hay  doing  there,  Willie?" 

"  He's  painting  a  portrait  of  Uncle  Sam  as  he'd   like  to  see  him.     He  says   he's 
going  to  send  it  to  the  english  eoyal  academy  exhibition." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  Nursie  is  coming  out  as  a  society  leader  in  Washington,  and  Johnny 
Hay  is  giving  us  some  lessons  in  Correct  English  Deportment.  Don't  fall  over  your 
coat-tails,  Teddy;  I'm  afraid  you  won't  do  for  these  Swagger  Functions." 


"Who's  that  knocking,  Willie?" 
"It's  Teddy." 

"Tell  him  this  is  our  busy  day.     We  haven't  got  as  much  time  for  him  as  we  had 
before   election." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  we  are  interested  in  the  Ship  Subsidy  Bill,  so  we  will  give  a  little 
performance  of  '  plnafore.'  nursie  will  be  little  buttercup,  i'll  be  dlck  deadeye, 
you'll  be  the  Admiral,  and  as  Teddy  doesn't  cut  much  ice  at  present,  he  can  be  a 
midshipmite." 


"Yes,  Willie,  Papa  likes  to  have  those  little  boys  come  in  to  play  with  you. 
They  are  being  brought  up  exactly  according  to  Papa's  ideas;  and,  see!  Santa  Claus 
has  given  them  all  the  railroads  in  the  market.  Always  act  according  to  Papa's 
ideas,  Willie,  and  you'll  get  everything  in  sight!" 


^<Of>fe 


"What  is  causing  that  expression  of  settled  gloom  on  Teddy's  face,  Willie?" 
"I'm  playing  I'm  Napoleon  and  he's  the  Aiglon,  and  he  don't  like  it." 


^.Q\\vc^ 


"Yes,  Willie,  Papa  is  preparing  for  his  great  fight  with  Andy  Carnegie  for  the 
heavyweight  steel  championship.  you'd  better  go  into  the  other  room;  this  strenuous 
life  isn't  in  your  line.    fan  harder,  teddy!" 


"  What's  the  row  here,  Willie?" 

— */l TEDDY  IS  G0ING  0UT  T°  MEEKER'  Colorado>  ™  week  to  shoot  mountain  lions,  and 
he's  practicing  a  little  beforehand."  ' 


"Yes,  Willie,  Teddy  has  just  sent  us  the  skin  of  a  mountain  lion  he  killed  in 
Colorado.  You  will  notice  that  every  shot  took  effect.  He  is  going  to  call  his  next 
book  'Wild  Animals  That  Have  Met  Me." 


"What's  Willie  doing  there?" 

"  Oh,  he's  jealous  of  Teddy's  hunting  exploits  and  he's  trying  to  imitate  him.    I 

HOPE    THE   OLD   CAT   WON'T   SCRATCH   HIM." 


"  Yes,  Willie,  Teddy  has  sent  us  this  fine  photograph  of  himself  as  he  appears 

WHILE   HUNTING   THE   FEROCIOUS   DENIZENS   OF   THE   FOREST    SINGLE-HANDED.       He   IS   GOING  TO  USE 
IT   AS   THE   FRONTISPIECE   OF   HIS   NEXT   BOOK,    '  Me   AND    My   GUN.'" 


-drops' 


"Yes,  Willie,  that  is  a  great  curiosity;  we'll  go  in  and  look  at  it.     I  guess  Teddy 

WILL   BE   HOME   SOON,    NOW." 


"Yes,  Willie,  Papa  is  a  better  hunter  than  Teddy.  Teddy  kills  game  and  takes 
their  skins,  but  papa  doesn't  kill  them;  he  merel'f  skins  them,  and  then  lets  them  go, 
to  grow  more  skins,  and  then  he  skins  them  again.     teddy  has  lots  to  learn,  wlllie." 


"  Papa,  Papa,  that  Harrison  boy  and  that  Twain  boy  are  scolding  me  !" 
"  Don't  mind  them,  Willie;  they  haven't  got  a  good,  kind  Papa  and  a  nice  Nursie, 
to  tell  them  what  to  do,  as  you  have." 
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